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IT-PAM-IN-ON-DAS'S       Mammy 

she  was  very  tired  that  morning. 

"Oh!   my  goodness  me,  Epamin- 

ondas.    I  sure  don'  feel  like  gwine 

to  market  to-day,  after  the  dreadful 

night   I   had    last   night.       Them 

windows   an'   doors   a-rattlin'    an' 

a-bangin'  they  kept  me  awake  near 

all  night." 


"You  let  me  go  to  market  'stead 
of  you,  Mammy?"  Epaminondas 
he  thought  that  a  fine  idea. 

"No,  piccaninny,  I  just  gotter  go 
myself  to-day,  an'  I  want  you  to 
stay  home  an'  look  after  the  house 
while  I'm  gone,  honey." 

"Yes,  Mammy." 


"But  oh!  my  sakes,  Epaminon- 
das,  I  am  tired.  Wot  with  my 
bedroom  window  rattlin',  an'  your 
bedroom  window  rattling  an'  the 
sittin'-room  window  rattlin',  an' 
the  kitchen  window  rattlin';  an' 
all  the  doors  in  the  place  a-creakin' 
an'  a-bangin' ;  'deed  it's  enough  to 
send  you  clean  crazy  when  a  strong 
wind  blows  around  this  ole  shanty. 
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'Guess   somethin'   ought   to   be 
done  soon  to  fix  them  windows  an' 
doors." 
"Yes,  Mammy." 
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"Honest  to  goodness  I  do  wish  I 
could  get  a  man  to  see  to  them 
windows  an'  doors.  But  carpenters 
they  seem  scarce  around  these  parts, 
an'  things  is  terrible  dear.  I  only 
wish  you  were  big  enough  to  do 
them  kinder  jobs,  Epaminondas. 
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"But  there!  Guess  your 
Mammy'll  have  to  put  up  with 
sleepless  nights  in  rough  weather, 
'less  we  can  find  some  one  to  fix 
them  for  us." 
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Then  Epaminondas's  Mammy  she 
put  on  her  bonnet  and  shawl  and 
she  climbed  into  the  little  old 
donkey  cart  and  drove  off  to  market. 


"  Bye-bye,  piccaninny,  see  you 
tidy  up  the  house  an'  look  after  it 
till  I  come  back." 

"Yes,  Mammy.  I'll  sure  tidy  up 
the  house  an'  look  after  it  till 
you  come  back.  Bye-bye,  Mammy." 
And  he  went  indoors. 
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E.H.H. 


Epaminondas  he  tidied  up  the 
house  like  his  Mammy  said,  and 
then  he  wondered  what  he  should 
do  next. 
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"I  know.  I'll  sure  get  out  my 
little  carpentering  tools  an'  finish 
the  little  stool." 
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Epaminondas  he  loved  his  little 
carpentering  tools  which  old  Unc' 
Obadiah  gave  him  on  his  last  birth 
day,  and  he  made  all  kinds  of  things 
for  his  Mammy.  Just  now  he  was 
making  a  little  footstool. 
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So  he  got  out  his  tools,  and  he 
set  to  work  till  he  had  hammered  in 
the  last  leg  of  the  little  stool,  and 
it  was  quite  finished. 


24 


"Mammy'll  sure  be  pleased  with 
that.  Poor  Mammy  she  am  dreadful 
tired  an'  worried  'bout  them  ole 
windows  an'  doors.  Guess  it  ain't 
good  for  Mammy  to  be  kept  awake 
at  nights  that  way." 
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And  then  Epaininondas  he  had  a 
perfectly  splendid  idea. 

"  Mammy  said  she'd  just  have  to 
put  up  with  the  rattlin'  an'  bangin' 
'less  we  could  find  some  one  to  fix 
the  windows  an'  doors. 
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"  Guess  I'm  quite  big  enough  for 
this  job.  I'm  sure  gwine  to  make 
them  windows  an'  doors  quite  firm 
with  my  little  carpentering  tools. 
I'm  gwine  to  do  that  job  right  now 
'fore  ever  Mammy  comes  in." 


So  Epaminondas  he  took  his  little 
carpentering  tools  and  he  went  up 
to  his  Mammy's  bedroom. 


E.H.H. 


First  he  shut  the  windows.  Then 
he  got  out  his  gimlet,  and  he  made 
little  holes  in  the  window-frame  for 
the  screws,  and  he  took  out  his 
screw-driver  and  screwed  in  fine 
long  screws  till  that  window  was 
tightly  screwed  up. 
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"That's  fixed  that.  Guess  that  old 
window  can't  rattle  any  more  an' 
keep  Mammy  awake." 

Epaminondas  was  very  pleased 
with  himself. 


He  picked  up  his  little  tools,  and 
shutting  his  Mammy's  bedroom 
door  behind  him  he  took  out  his 
gimlet  and  his  screw-driver  and  the 
nice  long  screws,  and  he  screwed  up 
his  Mammy's  bedroom  door  very 
tight  and  firm. 

"  Guess  that  ole  door  won't  creak 
an'  bang  any  more  an'  keep 
Mammy  awake. " 


Epaminondas,  well  satisfied,  took 
his  little  tools  into  his  own  bed 
room,  and  he  shut  his  window,  and 
he  made  little  holes  round  the 
frame  with  his  gimlet,  and  took  out 
his  screw-driver  and  the  nice  long 
screws,  and  he  screwed  up  his  win 
dow  very  tight  and  firm. 
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"Guess  that  ole  window  won't 
rattle  any  more  an'  keep  Mammy 
awake."  Epaminondas  he  felt  more 
and  more  pleased  as  he  went  on 
with  the  work. 

He  picked  up  his  little  tools,  and 
shutting  his  bedroom  door  behind 
him  he  took  out  his  screw-driver 
and  screwed  up  his  bedroom  door 
very  tight  and  firm. 

"  Guess  that  ole  door  won't  creak 
an'  bang  any  more  an'  keep 
Mammy  awake. " 
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Humming  a  little  tune  to  him 
self,  Epaminondas  he  went  down 
stairs  and  into  the  sitting-room. 
He  shut  the  sitting-room  window, 
and  taking  out  his  tools  he  fixed 
that  window  the  way  he  had  done 
the  ones  upstairs.  And  going  out 
of  the  sitting-room  and  shutting 
the  door  behind  him,  he  fixed  that 
door  tight  and  firm  the  way  he  had 
done  the  bedroom  doors. 

"Guess  Mammy  she  won't  be 
disturbed  by  them  any  more." 
Epaminondas  he  felt  more  and 
more  and  more  pleased  with  his 
work. 
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Next  he  trotted  along  to  the 
kitchen,  and  he  shut  the  kitchen 
window,  and  he  took  out  his  little 
tools  and  he  screwed  up  the  kitchen 
window  as  tight  and  firm  as  the 
others.  And  he  shut  the  kitchen 
door  behind  him,  and  he  fixed  that 
door  as  tight  and  firm  as  the  others. 

Epaminondas  he  picked  up  his 
little  tools  and  went  into  the  hall, 
and  then  HIS  MAMMY  CAME 
HOME. 

"  Well,  Epaminondas,  you  bin  an' 
tidied  up  the  house  an'  looked  after 
it  like  I  said?" 

"  Yes,  Mammy.  An'  I  bin  carpen 
tering,  Mammy. " 


"That's  right,  honey.  You  fin 
ished  that  little  stool  for  me  yet?" 

"  Yes,  Mammy,  an'  I  bin  an'  fixed 
all  the  doors  an'  windows  for  you. 
Guess  you  ain't  gwine  to  be  kept 
awake  at  nights  any  more, 
Mammy,  'cause  those  ole  windows 
an'  doors  they  just  can't  rattle  an' 
bang  any  more." 

"Why,  Epaminondas,  you  am  a 
clever  piccaninny;  however  did  you 
manage  it?"  Epaminondas's 
Mammy  she  took  hold  of  the  sit 
ting-room  door  to  open  it. 


E.H.H. 


"An'  to  think  I  just  happened  to 
meet  your  Unc'  Obadiah  to-day  an' 
he  promised  to  come  see  to  them 
for  us  himself.  But  if  you — dearie 
me,  I  sure  can't  open  this  door 
with  my  woolly  gloves  on."  She 
pulled  off  her  gloves,  and  tried  the 
door  again. 

"  No,  it  ain't  a  bit  of  good.  This 
door  won't  open,  Epaminondas." 

"No,  Mammy,  I  sure  screwed  it 
up." 

"You  screwed  it  up,  Epamin 
ondas!  You  mean  to  say  you 
screwed  up  our  sitting-room  door?" 


"Yes,  Mammy,  I  screwed  it  up 
eight  an5  firm  so  it  wouldn't  creak 
an'  bang  an'  keep  you  awake, 
Mammy." 

"Oh!  my  sakes  alive!  You  ain't 
got  the  sense  you  was  born  with. 
You  won't  never  have  the  sense  you 
was  born  with !  To  go  an'  screw  up 
the  sittin'-room  door  so  we  can't 
get  into  the  room,  to  prevent  the 
door  from  bangin' !  Laws  a  massey 
me,  you  foolish  chile.  I'll  just  go 
upstairs  an'  take  off  my  things, 
then  we'll  have  to  set  to  work  to 
unscrew  that  door." 


But  when  Epaminondas's 
Mammy  she  went  upstairs  she 
found  her  bedroom  door  screwed 
up  too. 

"My  goodness  me,  piccaninny, 
you  surely  not  bin  an'  screwed  up 
all  the  doors?" 

"Yes,  Mammy.  An'  ...  an'  ... 
all  the  windows  too,  Mammy.  I 
sure  wanted  to  make  quite  sure 
that  there  wouldn't  be  any  rattlin' 
an'  bangin'  to  disturb  you  to-night, 
Mammy." 
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Epaminondas  he  was  near  to  cry 
ing,  and  his  Mammy  she  just 
couldn't  help  laughing. 


"There,  there,  honey!  Don'  you 
cry  any.  I'd  sooner  have  a  picca 
ninny  make  the  biggest  mistakes 
ever  over  tryin'  to  help  his  Mammy, 
than  one  that  didn't  never  think  of 
helping  his  Mammy  at  all.  Guess 
we  must  unscrew  the  door  'fore 
we  can  get  in. 


"An'  anyway  you  sure  won't 
make  that  mistake  agen,  will  you, 
Epaminondas?" 

"No,  Mammy,  I  sure  won't  make 
that  mistake  agen,  Mammy. " 
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Then  Epaminondas  he  fetched 
his  little  carpentering  tools  and  he 
and  his  Mammy  they  set  to  work 
to  unscrew  all  the  doors  and  win 
dows,  and  the  next  day  Unc'  Obad- 
iah  came  and  fixed  them  properly. 
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